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  Book Description



Just after I’d decided to accept my bonds, I was hurt and kidnapped by a friend I blindly trusted.

Despite the poison coursing through my veins, threatening to extinguish my life with each passing day, giving up is not an option.

My true mates and my family are still out there, searching for me.

All I have to do now is stay alive, hold on to every glimmer of hope, and assist in guiding them to my rescue.

In the face of darkness, I fight not just for my own life but for the love that awaits me, my family whose worlds would crumble if any harm befell me, and the innocent pack observers in grave danger.

Accepted Bonds is the last of four books in Their Fated Mate Series.
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In the dimly lit living room, I sat beside Mateo. My hand was gripping his thigh that was closest to me like it was a lifeline and my face was turned in his direction as I tried to conceal the agitation I felt by staring at his quiet yet tense form and inhaling his cold mint scent.

If Aurora’s poppy flower scent could make me intoxicated, then Mateo’s had always calmed me. Years of companionship had made him my confidant and my most trusted person.

I sighed as he covered my hand on his thigh with his, gripping my hand tightly. His clammy grip, tense body, and restless feet were the only signs that he was as anxious as Aiden, who kept pacing back and forth in the space between the sitting area and the kitchen counter in Levi’s apartment.

After taking a deep gulp of Mateo’s familiar mint scent, I turned to stare at Levi, who was talking on the phone with his fingers drumming nervously on the arm of the couch.

“Got it.” He said before ending the call and dropping his phone on the table.

The amount of control he had over his emotions amazed me. While I could see that he was as anxious as the rest of us from some of his fidgety movements and restlessness, he wasn’t as bad as Aiden, Mateo, and I.

In the past few days, Aiden had been biting into his nails to the extent that I’d seen him treating one of his fingers the night before. From what I knew of his nail-biting habits, I knew he must have, while deep in thought, bitten off a sizable chunk and hurt himself.

I had been pacing much of the time and Mateo and I had even started sleeping in each other’s rooms again, using our scents to lull each other to sleep. Mateo had also ruined five phones by slamming them down or throwing them across the room in sudden bursts of anger, proving that despite his expression, he wasn’t as calm as he pretended.

“What did they say?” Aiden asked, sitting beside me on the couch opposite Levi’s.

Levi was expressionless as he replied, “They couldn’t recover the CCTV footage. It was deleted on-site by whoever took Aurora. Victoria thinks it’s the same person our colleagues caught standing in your pack observer’s backyard because that person also replaced the footage for the backyard camera.”

Mateo’s grip on my hand tightened before he interrupted Levi. “This seems too much like a coincidence, right? Someone was stalking the pack observer your organization was trying to protect on the same night that Aurora went missing. Could she have been informed and then she got hurt when she went looking for the attacker?”

“No, I was the one who called to tell her about the attack and she didn’t pick up the call. Besides, she wouldn’t do anything so brash. She always keeps us in the loop, it wouldn’t have taken her more than a few minutes to record a voice note or send a text onto the group chat to keep us abreast of what was going on.” Levi’s tone was firm, and it made me envious again to see how much deeper he understood Aurora while we were still trying to figure her out.

“Could the kidnapper have gone after her because everyone knows she is a member of the Supernatural Council? Are they holding her hostage to get something from the Supernatural Council?” I asked, running my fingers over the stubble on my chin, a result of neglecting to shave for the past three days.

“Have there been any ransom demands? Maybe someone wants to use her to take advantage of the Supernatural Council?” Mateo asked.

Levi glanced down at his phone before responding. “None. We’re monitoring all the hotlines they could use to reach us.”

“I still think Angelique’s parents are the culprits.” Aiden insisted.

I reached toward him to pat him on the back and resisted the urge to sigh when he moved away from me like I wasn’t his twin brother and I didn’t have any right to comfort him.

“I think it could be anyone in this pack other than your family and the Davis family. Scratch that, other than Marisa and Jim of the Davis family. There have been a lot of gloating responses to Aurora going missing,” Levi said.

I wanted to deny this possibility, but I couldn’t because he was right. The University forum, alone, was full of secret and open posts discussing Aurora going missing in gloating or schadenfreude tones which were just alarming.

The living room descended into silence as we all fell back into solemn thinking about how to find and rescue our true mate. We weren’t officially mated to her, so we didn’t have the bonds that would allow us to track her down, decipher her current state of mind, or feel what she was feeling.

“And the Supernatural Council technicians weren’t able to recover anything? They didn’t find any clues?” Aiden asked again, even though Levi already answered this question.

Levi sighed and answered again, “None. Whoever wiped the entire day and night’s footage wiped it from inside the hospital. If they’d done it online or tried to damage the footage with any technical means, we could have recovered it, but deleting it the way they did left us no clues. If they’d wiped specific footage, we could have had something to investigate, but they wiped 24 hours’ worth of footage. It’s impossible to retrace everything that happened in the hospital in those 24 hours.”

After hearing Levi’s words, our hopes were dashed yet again and the entire room fell into silence.

“How do we deal with the pack council meeting Aurora is supposed to attend tomorrow?” Aiden asked.

“I’ll go on her behalf,” I said with pursed lips.

“You can’t go. You’re going to be the next Alpha of the pack. You can’t get on the wrong side of your future pack council. You also can’t demonstrate your allegiance to Aurora, a member of the Supernatural Council blatantly. Levi and I can’t go either. Levi is an outsider and, worse, a vampire. Everyone still treats me with distrust because of what my father did. If I go, I will be giving them more things to say to argue with your father. The only logical third party whose presence would be blameless is Aiden. Aiden is not the Alpha of the pack. He is a born Sentinel and no one else in the pack can take on that duty. That’s your leverage Aiden.” As usual, Mateo’s sensitive mind came in handy as he pointed out technicalities that I would have just ignored.

When he wasn’t plotting based on emotions, Mateo could be a decent strategic thinker. It was one of the reasons my dad loved to play chess with him.

Thankfully, Aiden didn’t allow the bad blood between him and Mateo to disrupt his rationality as he nodded in agreement. “Sounds reasonable, but the question now is, what do I do?”

A tiny smile curled the corners of Mateo’s lips before it disappeared as he sat on the edge of the couch with his hands clasped together. “In this meeting, you have two missions. The first one is to convince the pack council that the Supernatural Council did not send Aurora to spy on the pack and that she just came to the pack to investigate a small case unrelated to our pack. Your second mission is to find out if Angelique’s parents have anything to do with Aurora’s kidnapping and expose them.”

“That sounds good, but it will not be easy. You’re going to have to tell me how to do that,” Aiden said, intertwining his fingers and stretching them forward to release a low popping sound while moving his head from side to side twice.

As Mateo shared more of his plan, I nodded because it sounded very plausible, and with the few secrets Levi supplied about how they came to the pack, Aiden could surely make the plan work.
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“My name is Aiden Crawford and I’m here to represent Aurora Byrne at this pack council meeting because Aurora went missing four days ago shortly after she escaped an abduction, and we’re still searching for her.”

Murmuring filled the room as soon as I shared the fact that Aurora was missing, as someone said in a loud whisper. “Well, isn’t that just convenient?”

I looked around the conference room where our pack council meetings were held after speaking, making sure I met as many gazes as I could, especially Angelique’s father’s gaze, as I was looking for any signs of guilt in his gaze or demeanor.

While I didn’t see guilt in Mr. Walker’s gaze, the way he looked away as soon as I held his gaze was dodgy and worth exploring.

My father was seated at the table, staring at me calmly, and I knew that for him, how I handled this meeting was also a testament to how I would handle conflict as the future Sentinel of the pack. And I was determined to show him that I was worthy of my birth-given ability that gave me a slight instinctual control over the emotions of other werewolves.

After holding my father’s gaze for a second, I broke eye contact and glanced at the wall behind him which held pictures of generations after generations of Crawford Pack Alphas with their Betas, Lunas, and Sentinels if they were lucky to have one born into the pack. If I ignored the new photo of my father with Luna Eleanor and Beta Alex, the wall still looked the same as it looked when I was younger. Back then, the last picture on the wall was a framed picture of my mother, my father, and Mateo’s father standing together. The picture used to be comforting, assuring me that, even though everything had changed, my memories of the happiness we all shared were not just a figment of my imagination.

I shook my head, telling myself to get my head in the game as my gaze fluttered over the new Beta of the pack and my father’s new Luna, my stepmother. She looked the same as usual. Beautiful, quiet, with intelligent yet kind eyes. Because I could never forget that she took my mother’s place beside my father, I had never liked her. I knew I was being unreasonable by not wanting anyone to replace my mother, even though someone needed to regulate pack members with my father and lighten his burdens, but I just couldn’t acknowledge her as my stepmother.

I watched as she stood up and walked toward me, holding a crate of truth serum vials. When she stood before me, she settled the crate on the table beside me, pulled out a vial, and gave it to me.

I threw the contents of the vial down my throat, holding up the empty vial for everyone to see before giving it to her.

She took it back as she said, “With this truth serum, Aiden Crawford’s voice will stop working whenever he tries to tell lies.”

I nodded politely at her and watched her return to her seat on my father’s right hand side.

As soon as she sat down, my father’s new Beta stood up and started speaking. “Aurora Byrne was summoned to appear before the pack council to address two serious accusations. The first accusation claimed that she was a Supernatural Council spy sent to the pack with forged documents so she could steal and relay private pack information to the Supernatural Council. The second allegation accused her of taking Angelique Walker and Hank Shoot’s lives. What do you have to say, Aiden?”

Because of how he had taken Mateo’s father’s place at a very tumultuous time, I knew that my father’s new Beta, Beta Mason, was a very capable man. Back then, he’d stood his ground and tactfully deflected the opposition of the pack council members, who had been lobbying to get their subordinates or relatives into the position of pack Beta. All the work he’d done since he became the Beta of the pack had earned him my respect.

I nodded and straightened my shoulders, standing to my fullest height. “I’ll speak first on the matter of Aurora being a spy for the Supernatural Council. Yesterday, I spoke to a member of the Supernatural Council about Aurora’s entry into the pack and I’ll tell you the truth now under this truth serum. Aurora Byrne was never a spy for the Supernatural Council in the Crawford Pack. She was assigned as an exchange student to Crawford University, coincidentally when the Supernatural Council tracked down an incident to Crawford University. When she came to the Crawford Pack, she was only supposed to find some information about a staff member of Crawford University, who didn’t even have anything to do with our pack. As the daughter of the Woodburn Pack Alpha, I don’t think she has anything to gain by being a spy in the Crawford Pack.”

“I have a few things to ask before you continue.” Pack council member Arden was the one to speak.

Arden was one of the few pack council members I respected because he wasn’t one of the power-hungry council members who were always looking for ways to take advantage of the pack to benefit their family or gain more authority or power in the pack.

I nodded to indicate that I was listening.

“My first question . . . Can you explain why Aurora Byrne is missing from this meeting? I think it’s suspicious that she went missing just after we sent a pack council summons. Can you answer that question first before I ask my second question?”

I nodded, clenching my fists as I tried to say in as dispassionate a tone as I could manage, even though I was very worried about Aurora. “Five days ago, on her way to the University, Aurora got into her driver’s car and found that he had a knife to his neck from an attacker who wanted her to cooperate and follow him to an unknown destination. Thankfully, Aurora was combat-trained, and she was able to subdue the attacker, which allowed us to save her human driver’s life. While watching over her driver in the hospital, Aurora went missing. The hospital’s footage for the entire day and night was also cleared. Since then, we have been trying to find her.”

Arden nodded and said, bowing slightly, “My apologies. I hope you find her soon.”

I nodded back with a flat expression. “Thank you.”

The Pack Councilman continued with his next question. “This is my second question. Since Aurora Byrne is missing, how can we be sure that the words you’re saying are true when you’re just narrating what you’ve been told by a member of the Supernatural Council?”

“Of course, I understand that it’s unreasonable for you to believe that I’m telling the truth when I’m narrating what was told to me, so I also brought a member of the Supernatural Council to this meeting to serve as a witness. With the Alpha and the council’s permission, I’ll call him up to take a truth serum so he can share what he knows.” I explained, grateful to Mateo again for insisting on Levi serving as a witness.

“I see. If that is the case, I have no other questions. Please continue.” He smiled and bowed before sitting, making me realize that he’d asked those questions for my sake. With that question cleared up, the members of the pack council could listen to me without prejudice.

My dad nodded and Capheus, the high-ranking pack enforcer who always stood at the door at pack council meetings, pulled the double doors open to admit Levi.

In a few minutes, Levi walked in, stood on the witness stand, and took a truth serum.

“Hello, please introduce yourself and explain why you should be considered a reliable witness for Aurora Byrne’s pack council trial?” Beta Alex was the one doing the questioning as I went to stand behind my father.

“Hello, my name is Levi Dupont. I’m a member of the Supernatural Council who was granted permission by the Mac Tire City Council and Alpha Owen to investigate a confidential case in the Crawford Pack. Aurora and I are close friends. I was present when she was assigned a mission to investigate an incident related to a staff member of Crawford University.”

Levi raised a hand up and said with a stern expression, “I want to clarify that Aurora is not a full-fledged member of the Supernatural Council, she is what can be referred to as an external staff so even if the Supernatural Council might have wanted to spy on the Crawford Pack, which is against our policies by the way, we wouldn’t have sent Aurora. She was just supposed to find some information about someone who wasn’t even a member of the Crawford Pack but just happened to have been part of Crawford University. That’s all.”

“Well, thank you Levi for explaining this to us, we—” Before Beta Alex could finish speaking, Angelique’s father interrupted him.

“But what about my daughter? How did she die after she offended that Supernatural Council girl?” Pack Councilman Walker was almost yelling.

“Aurora has nothing to do with your daughter’s death. I knew that Pack Councilman Walker would find it hard to believe me if I told you this, so I invited Chief Perez who is still investigating Angelique’s murder to confirm that he has indeed concluded, based on all available evidence, that Aurora Byrne had nothing to do with Angelique’s death.” I said, glaring at Pack Councilman Walker.

After receiving a nod from my father, Capheus opened the double doors again, and it took a few minutes for Levi to leave the conference room while Chief Perez came in.

After throwing back a vial of truth serum, Chief Perez stood before the pack council with an expressionless face. “When I started my investigation, I suspected Aurora Byrne of being the murderer, but after careful investigation, which I can’t divulge much of right now, I have concluded that Aurora Byrne is not Angelique Walker’s murderer. I—”

Councilman Walker stood up abruptly, banging on the table to interrupt Chief Perez before he started yelling like an irate baboon. “Why can’t you divulge the details of your investigation?! You must have colluded with that girl just because she has a relationship with the future ruling members of the pack. I won’t—”

Irritation swelled in my heart, especially since I knew the bastard was responsible for Aurora’s almost kidnapping incident before she went missing.

I tamped down my irritation and then leveled a glare at him, fueled by my Sentinel ability to influence pack members’ emotions. “I think Pack Councilman Walker is better off controlling his emotions instead of yelling like an undisciplined werewolf that wants to rebel against his Alpha just because he wants to hold someone innocent responsible for his daughter’s murder.”

As usual, my Sentinel abilities came through for me as Councilman Walker sat back down in his chair looking dumbfounded, with parted lips like he wanted to argue but was too blank-headed to.

“Please continue Chief Perez,” I said, clasping my hands together behind my back.

Chief Perez nodded and continued speaking, “While I have yet to conclude Angelique’s case. I just concluded a brief investigation on the man who attacked Miss Aurora Byrne five days ago and I found out that the person who sent him after Miss Byrne happens to be Pack Councilman Walker. This was surprising given that the attacker arrived with both a knife and a syringe containing a mix of Wolfsbane and some other poisonous materials, which were lethal enough to kill Miss Byrne if the attacker had injected it into her body. As Miss Byrne is currently missing, I’m afraid I need to hand Councilman Walker over to the pack’s underground law enforcement because only they can force you to tell us if you’re just responsible for attempted murder or if you’re responsible for more than that.”

The entire hall went dead silent, and I stared at Councilman Walker and the way he all but squirmed in his seat.

“I was wondering why Councilman Walker was so insistent that Aurora murdered Angelique. It was probably because you had no qualms about abducting another person’s daughter and trying to kill her.”

If my Sentinel abilities were a fist, that fist was pressing Councilman Walker to his seat right now, so it did not surprise me when he bowed a few minutes later, sweating vigorously as he confessed, “I’m sorry . . . I’m sorry. I didn’t plan to kill her. I just wanted to get her to confess that she’d murdered my daughter. I swear to the Moon Goddess that I had nothing to do with her second abduction.”

A few seconds after this confession, my father cleared his throat, a cautioning sound directed at me as well as a subtle warning for me to stop using my abilities to deal with the red-faced Councilman Walker.

“Alright, since Councilman Walker has confessed, please go back with the pack enforcers. They’ll interrogate you and release you when you tell them everything they want to know. Thank you, Chief Perez.” My dad said, looking so much like Caden with the calm look he leveled at Councilman Walker.

Under his stare and the easing influence of my Sentinel powers of persuasion, Councilman Walker nodded, stood up, and walked to Chief Perez’s side. My father made a gesture with his hand, ordering Capheus to open the doors for the enforcers waiting to take Councilman Walker away.

After Councilman Walker and Chief Perez left, my father continued speaking. “I think everything we’ve just heard has absolved Aurora Byrne of all accusations. What do the pack councilmen think?”

“I have an objection.”
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“I have an objection.” That sentence echoed in my head as I looked carefully around the table and found that the person speaking was Nathan’s father, Councilman Smith.

I couldn’t help frowning at the sight of him for several reasons. One was that Nathan was linked to the reason this stupid meeting was taking place, and another reason was Councilman Smith’s poor reputation.

He looked like a respectable Pack Councilman in his manner of speech, but he was a well-known misogynist, known for hitting his wife and treating his daughters like absolute garbage. I had reason to believe that Nathan was so unruly because of his father’s influence.

My father nodded for him to air his concerns, and he rose to his feet and started speaking. “We all know that Aiden has some freaky Sentinel magic thing that allows him to influence the emotions of pack members. Are you sure you didn’t just manipulate Councilman Walker to say what you wanted him to say?”

I glared at him and said through gritted teeth. “I just took a truth serum twenty to thirty minutes ago. I only used my Sentinel abilities to influence Councilman Walker, to tell the truth.”

“But what if the truth serum is fake or just water in a vial? Wouldn’t that mean that you’re just lying?” Nathan’s father, Councilman Smith, countered.

Before I could retort, my father started speaking in a smooth, indolent tone that usually spelled trouble. “What you’re trying to say, Councilman Smith, is that I and my Luna changed the truth serum to water to help our son lie to the pack council?”

Councilman Smith pursed his lips, looking back at my father.

From where I was standing, I could see his fists clenched by his side. He parted his lips to defend himself, but no words left his mouth because we all knew how dangerous things could get when my father used the tone he was using to speak.

“Very well. That’s very possible. Therefore, we’ll test out one of the truth serums on you today. I think the reason this stupid meeting is taking place even though I’d already said that Aurora Byrne wasn’t a threat was because everyone in this council thinks they can ignore my opinion and disrespect my judgment so we’ll use you as a lesson to the pack council. I AM THE ALPHA OF THE CRAWFORD PACK! I call the shots. You guys? You’re just advisers to keep me in check, not to control me. Eleanor, give him a truth serum vial. Capheus, get over here. You will be responsible for making sure Councilman Smith answers all my questions without trying anything stupid.”

Despite the anger thrumming in his voice like a musical tune, my father still spoke in his lazy, I-don’t-give-a-damn tone. Fortunately, everyone in the conference room wasn’t as blind to my father’s anger as before.

The hall was pin-drop silent even though many people were squirming mentally, afraid to even make a single movement or sound that could make my father notice them.

Within five minutes, Councilman Smith was standing before the council while I was standing behind my father. Capheus was standing behind Councilman Smith, who had just emptied a truth serum vial down his throat under my stepmother’s watchful gaze.

“The serum should have taken effect now. Councilman Smith, did you know that your son had a shooting match with Aurora Byrne some time ago and lost to her?” My father started his questioning this way.

“Yes, but it was just luck. Girls should just stay home and care for their families. What is she doing learning to shoot better than a man?” Councilman Smith’s face reddened after he said those words as if they were internal bigotry that he knew others didn’t believe in.

Evident with the way frowns and condemnation covered the faces of many members of the council, they did not appreciate his undisguised misogyny.

“Well, did you know that after apologizing, your son called the Walker family and told them several mixed lies and truths about Aurora? He informed them that Aurora was a spy who killed Angelique and that my sons were shielding Aurora from getting punished, urging them to go to Crawford University to make an undignified fuss?” My father asked in an indolent and unconcerned tone.

Councilman Smith’s lips twitched twice as he said, “I’m aware but—”

“Let me finish asking my questions first. Did you or did you not call Councilman Walker to work with him to persuade several council members to vote for a council trial for Aurora Byrne behind my back?”

Beads of sweat formed on Councilman Smith’s forehead from my father’s questions and he tried to purse his lips to avoid speaking but couldn’t help answering under the truth serum, whose force became harder when someone didn’t want to tell the truth. “Yes.”

“When you did that, didn’t you know that I’d investigated and absolved Aurora Byrne of all guilt?” My father picked up the pen in front of him, tapping it on the table.

Beads of perspiration were now rolling down Councilman Smith’s forehead, proving that he was fighting for control over the truth serum. “I did.”

“So, why did you do that? You felt like I was a useless Alpha, uncaring about my pack and its members, and wanted to prove that to the council so you could all start a rebellion to challenge your Alpha?” My father’s words and the invisible pressure emanating from him made the atmosphere change as perspiration started glistening on the brows of many pack council members.

I didn’t need to see my father’s glowing eyes to know that he was in full-on challenged Alpha mode now. I could hear it in his voice, which now had a guttural undertone to it and I could feel the pressure of a mature Alpha pressing down over everyone in the hall.

While other pack councilmen could stay silent and avoid my father and his Alpha werewolf-half’s condemning gaze, Councilman Smith couldn’t and he had to answer my father’s questions. “N . . . no Alpha. I just . . . Mateo challenged my son to a duel and got my son expelled from the pack enforcer’s training program because of that girl and I just couldn’t bear to see it . . .”

My father clasped his fingers together and locked gazes with Councilman Smith. “Well, since you couldn’t find an honorable way to go about appealing your son’s expulsion from the pack enforcer’s training program, I’ll help you out. You and I will duel and if I win, you and your son will be expelled from the pack to become rogues. For your wife and daughters, they can either choose to go with you or stay in the pack. Of course, if you win, you get to stay in the pack even though I don’t want you in my pack anymore. What do the pack council members think? If you want to plead for Councilman Smith, I don’t mind dueling with you right after. If you win, he can stay. If you don’t, you can all leave together.”

The room fell silent as all the council members stood and bowed their heads, saying in one chorus, “We have no objections.”

“Very good. Everyone, please sit down.” My father’s tone became normal again, leaving the dangerous indolent tone that meant bad things for anyone opposing him.

After the pack council members were seated, he smiled and asked, “Now, do we all agree that Aurora Byrne is not a threat to the pack?”

After that scare from my father, everyone became yes-men agreeing to my father’s words. “Of course, of course.”

“That’s good. If I were you, I would advise my children to restrain themselves at Crawford University. I don’t tolerate people spreading malicious rumors about other people or bullying them when they don’t know the whole truth. I have spoken to the Vice Chancellor of Crawford University and we will be adding a carefully crafted no-bullying clause to the University’s laws.”

“Understood, Alpha.” Everyone chorused.

“Capheus, organize the duel between Pack Councilman Smith and me. It’s taking place today. The first person to draw third blood is the winner of the duel.”

After Capheus nodded and left the conference hall, my father turned to the members of the pack council. “If there are no objections, this pack council meeting will end now. Any objections?”

“None.”

“Alright, meeting dismissed.”
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I woke up abruptly, feeling a searing sting as a few drops of a toxic burning substance trickled down my throat. My nostrils were obstructed, compelling me to open my mouth for breath. I could only kick my legs weakly in a futile manner until the person covering my nose with a small cloth released me.

I sat up and every part of my body hurt as I coughed hard. My throat was burning as if broken glass had been poured into it. After coughing, I had no energy to keep sitting upright, so I laid back on the thin mattress Nyra and her father had arranged for me.

I turned to face the wall, ignoring Nyra and struggling with the desire to pull at the Kian Rings around my neck that prevented me from using magic.

I tried to go back to sleep because I knew that the person who just poured a drop of Wolfsbane down my throat was not Nyra, my friend, who had disappeared into thin air. Nyra had Dissociative Identity Disorder and three personalities which included a perverted personality that called itself my true mate, a psychopathic personality who hated me and wanted me dead, and a blank-faced, ruthless personality.

Of the three personalities I’d met, I felt like the person who just smothered me in order to poison me was Nyra’s blank-faced personality—Number 1. Number 1 was the personality that convinced the other personalities to poison me slowly with tiny but painful doses of Wolfsbane that seemed like drops in the ocean but had weakened me to the extent that I was now lying on a bed, unchained with no strength to even fend off Nyra’s perverted personality that claimed to be my true mate.

The reason for that choice was that I would die slowly and by the time anyone did an autopsy, they wouldn’t be able to find the concentration of Wolfsbane needed to kill a werewolf so no one would know I’d died from Wolfsbane poisoning.

The second personality, Reuben, was the maniac who’d banged a metal rod on the back of my head and tried to strangle me the first night after we settled in this cottage. Reuben was also the psychopath that had abducted me when I found out the truth about Nyra’s father being the pack observer murderer I’d touched during Crawford University’s in-person yearly registration.

After a few minutes, I realized, from the lingering touches on my bare legs, that the personality who fed me poison was gone, replaced by my perverted true mate—Number 3. While those touches didn’t make me want to puke, I didn’t like them. I made a muffled noise and opened my eyes when Nyra’s hands moved a little too high up my thighs.

I sat up slowly to stare at Number 3, who was sitting by my feet and trailing her fingers up and down my legs.

“Water.” My voice was hoarse.

Number 3 gave me a weird smile and asked, “Are you okay, Ro?”

What kind of weirdo would ask an abducted person who was being poisoned day and night with drops of Wolfsbane if they were okay?

“I’m thirsty . . . and hungry.” While this personality was perverted and liked to touch me inappropriately, she was the only one who ever supplied my needs because she thought of herself as a ‘provider’ kind of mate.

She stared at me with a meaningful look that I understood.

So I nodded and said, “You can touch my legs.”

She tsked and said, “That’s not going to be enough payment today. I want more. Reuben said if I keep giving you so much for so little, you would take me for granted.”

Even though I was sick and drowsy, I wanted to give Reuben a black eye for putting thoughts into Number 3’s head and making things more difficult for me.

“That’s impossible. I can’t do anything with you. I—”

“Well, then go get food and water yourself.” She said, getting up from the floor where she had been kneeling and standing over me with a hard look.

“You—” I was going to argue, but Nyra interrupted me.

“I think you’re taking me for granted. You know . . . when Nyra and her family were accepted into one of their former packs, she was sent to her Alpha’s bed the very next day. Number 3 just wants to touch you a little and you’re rejecting me? I—”

“What do you mean by what you said just now?” I asked, coughing as I waited to get an answer from her.

“I just want to touch you a little. I promise I’ll just touch your boobs. I’ve been reading up on being together with you on the internet. The day after tomorrow, I’ll go out and get some tools so we can be together. Don’t worry, I’ve watched everything I can. It won’t hurt at all. But I need you to agree to do this and you have to enjoy it, or Nyra and Number 1 will kick Number 3 down the rabbit hole, never to be seen again.”

Number 3’s torrent of words made me surprised, embarrassed, and shocked at the same time. “I’m not doing anything with you! That’s not what I’m asking. What did you just say about Nyra and her Alpha’s bed?”

“Oh, that’s Nyra’s other Alpha . . . the one before the last one who likes teenage girls. When Nyra and her family moved into the pack, their Luna sent her to the Alpha’s bed.” Number 3 said in a sulky tone as she grasped my hand and was playing with my fingers.

I sat there with my back, supported by a pillow, pressed to the wall in a dumbfounded manner as a few offhand comments from Nyra about her former packs flashed through my head, and I realized that Nyra had probably been abused in her previous packs. I couldn’t help but wonder if that was the trauma that had caused her to develop multiple personalities.

I turned to look resolutely at Number 3, the look in my eyes scaring her so much that she dropped my hand and said with a pout, “Okay, okay, I’ll get you food and water. You don’t have to do anything if you don’t want to.”

“Number 3, I’ll let you touch my boobs if you let me speak to Nyra,” I said.

“Really? You’ll really—”

“Yes, but I have to see Nyra first,” I said in a resolute voice, trying to force a smile onto my face and trying not to cough, even though there was an uncontrollable itch in my throat that made my eyes water.

Number 3 eyed me for a few seconds before turning around. “Wait, let me speak to Number 1 first. I’ll—”

I interrupted her while trying to stop the coughing that started when her words spiked my anxiety. “Don’t, don’t . . . Number 1 doesn’t want me to see Nyra. If I want to see her, only you, my true mate, can help me.”

Number 3’s eyes widened as she stared at me like I’d told her she could hold the moon in her hands. “Only me?”

“Yes. The others don’t like me. You’re the only one who does. So this night, I’ll cuddle with you if you promise not to touch me inappropriately.” I sweetened the deal with those words.

Sure enough, Number 3 couldn’t resist. “Okay, okay, I’ll get you Nyra and I won’t tell the others. Give me a second.”








  
  5

  
  
  Aurora

  
  




It only took a few seconds for Number 3 to switch with Nyra. I watched as the switch happened, scared that any of the other two who didn’t like me would find out that I’d persuaded Number 3 to invite Nyra out.

Although Nyra’s face didn’t change, her demeanor changed, losing the childish innocence of Number 3 and revealing Nyra, who had furrowed brows and clenched trembling fists.

“What do you want?” Nyra asked.

I tried to see her facial expression, but looking up at her in my weakened state was no easy feat, and the darkness in the room wasn’t helping.

I sluggishly turned to lie on my side, using my hand to pat the tiny space in the single bed they had made me lie on when it became evident that I could no longer sit up for a long time without help.

Nyra was silent as she gingerly laid beside me, her face looking up at the ceiling as if she didn’t want to see my face.

“How long have you known that I was your true mate?” I asked, staring at her neck.

“The day you came over after Angelique and Hank’s death.” She replied in a flat tone, her lips twitching when she called Angelique’s name.

I stared at her intently, remembering how she had hit me from behind and the manic, pleased smile on her face the night she kidnapped me.

Something about her smile that night and Reuben and Number 1’s hateful and sadistic choice to poison me slowly with Wolfsbane made me develop a strange suspicion. “Did you have anything to do with Angelique and Hank’s death?”

Her voice was empty of emotion as she said, “Apparently, Reuben killed them, but Number 1 erased that memory. I only recovered the memory when we kidnapped you. Just like I only found out you were my true mate after the other personalities pushed me back to kill Angelique and Hank.”

“She tried to hurt you?” It was a question and a statement at the same time.

From what I’d seen, Nyra’s personalities were all protective and if Number 3 was to be believed, there was a good reason for that.

“She told Hank to . . . force me . . . as punishment for remaining friends with you after she told everyone to stay away from you.” Nyra’s voice broke, but she continued to speak in that emotionless voice.

“I’m sorry. It was my fault. I should have—” I couldn’t finish speaking as a cough racked my body, and I spent the next several seconds coughing.

She waited for me to stop coughing, raising her voice for a second before it went back to that flat tone that I now knew was a coping mechanism. “It wasn’t your fault . . . people like Angelique? They always react that way to anyone who tries to have a different opinion from them.”

“I’ll find them . . . and make sure they get punished,” I said.

“What are you talking about? Angelique is already dead.” Nyra asked, turning to face me with a perplexed look.



OEBPS/7ff3734457e9d832d16cd676803c96ab5784d5e3_smallRaw.jpg
s

IR EATED MATE BOOK 4

T

A

w

BLL ¢

CE AMN

>

EUNI

;








OEBPS/images/7ff3734457e9d832d16cd676803c96ab5784d5e3_smallRaw.jpg
s

IR EATED MATE BOOK 4

T

A

w

BLL ¢

CE AMN

>

EUNI

;












